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FETIO WINOS STIR THE 
STREWN GARCFAGE, CARRYING 
PUNGENT OPORS OF SEWAGE 
ANC OFFAL. 


SMELL 17. 


THE POLITE PHRASE /S 
“ORBAN DECAY. 
° Ai 
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TO HS CLEAR 
ELUE EVES. 


>. QEAC ANC ROTTING. 


ra 


THE WHOLE AREA(S 
A BLIGHT ON THE FACE | 
OF NEW YORK. 


THIS (1S FLOME. THE OU’ ITCAN'T BEALL 
HOMESTEAD. THAT LONG SINCE 
I BARELY I WUZ HERE, 
RECOGNIZE IT. C 
oe 


AN ITF 
THIS NEIGHBORHOOD 
WAS ALWAYS ROGGE, 
BUT 7A7S.../ 
C2 


ge 

= Ce 

eee it 
‘ e 


HOW COULD 
THINGS HAVE 
GOT SO BAD 


SO FAST? J 2\ 


UNEIDCEN, A WAVE OF GRIM 
WVOSTALGIA CRASHES ACROSS THE 
TAIING. VOICES SPEAK MEMORIES 


THE CRACKECANO 
PEELING WALLS ARE 
AS ORY ANC CPEACAS 
THE MEMORIES THEY 
EVOKE. TH(S PART OF 
H(S LIFE 1S GONE, 


NO ONE LIVES 
HERE VOW. I~ 


NO MORE THAN 
HALF -SGENGEO 
MORMURS , 

VAGWE ANC 
INCOMPRE- 
HENSIBLE . 


THERE'S 
SOMEBODY IN 
THE BASEMENT. 
SOMEBODY... 


A SUOCEN FOREBOOING 
GRICS HIM. 1N HIS LIFE BEN | 
GRIMM HAS RARELY KNOW/V 
THE SPECTER OF FEAR, BUT 
HERE , NEAR SMOTHERING (4 
A WEB OF ANCIENT FPAIN-— 


THE GHOSTS OF OLO 7/MES 
FLOAT BEFORE HiM.THE SMELL 
OF COOKING CABBAGE TEASES 
AS NOSE...4 PHANTOM. 


GONE FoREvVER. & | — 
as 
_ : z ea ae 


——_ 


=-THEGHOSTS 


BUT THEY 
SEEM SUOCENLY AOLO. 


VERY REAL . mm | 


% 


\. 


THE WOODEN STEPS 
CREAK (V PAINFUL 
PROTEST UNCER HIS 
FOUR HUNOREO POUNCS... 


THE THING 
CESCENOS INTO 


Bea 


AIDE ~-ANO-GO-SEEK /NV 
THE DANGEROUS DARKNESS 
OF THE BASEMENT, WHERE 
THE MONSTERS DOWELL, ANO 
MR. KNUOSEN, THE SUPER, 
HAS HHS SECRET LAIR. 


BAISEO VOICES SENOING TREMELES THROUGH 
THE FLIMSY WALLS AS KNUOSEN HAS ANOTHER 
FIGHT WITH HIS WIFE- 


EVENTUALLY HE 
i) STRANGLEO HER ANO 
ae WEW7 AWAY. THE 
| CA/LOREW WERE SPARED 
=| 7HE CETAILS OF HIS 
| PRISON SLICICE. 


BUT THESE ARE NOT THE 
LONG - COEAS VOICES OF 
MUROCERER ANC WCTIM- 


CAROBOARD BOXES, | 
7HE LINGERING STENCH | 
© ww OF CHEAP BOOZE. 


| BUT THE TERRORS OF ° THE VOICES 
THE BASEMENT GREW fmm ARE CEFINITELY 
NEW TEETH,ANO THE iB COMIN ' FROM 
NEXT SUPER AP NOT 
LIVE IN KWUOCSEN'S 
ALOE APARTMENT. 
as ae =a Ty ees 


‘Ag 
Ww 

a 
.- baa 


— 


mie? 
7 aS Sl 
Wl Ketel 
|! Dts 
anh shh x 


MAN OH MAN, AIN'T (T 


LEAST EXPECT.MY KNEES | 
ARE SHAKIN '/ } 


ONLY, A LITTLE 
MORE ORAMATICALLY, 
T THINK... 


THIS IS THE PLACE 


AWRIGHT. GUESS T 


SHOULD MAKE MY 
ENTRANCE. 


(7 1S ONLY 
A TAP. 


g 
SS 


A TAP THAT WOULD 
FELL A RAGING BULL 
ELEPAANT. 


IT'S AIM SIT'SY DON'T GET TOO 
THE THING! CLOSE. KEEP THEM 


— & 4 &: Ly 
WEAPONS READY. 


(7) \ 
} 
WEAPONS? MAN .YOU ¥aRam : 
KIDS REALLY ARE AS : 
PATHETIC AS I WUZ ee 
2 TOLD, AIN'TCHAS , 
Z pence |\ \x¢ 
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PATHETIC = THE FUSILAQOE SMASHES BUT 70 ONE WHO 
AT AIM FROM ALL HAS KNOWN ANO 
SURVW/IVEO THE 
S OF ALIEN 


WE'LL SHOW YA 
WHO'S PATHETIC / 


OIRECTIONS. 
RAVAGE. 
WORLOS ANO 
UNGUESSEO DIMEN- 
SIONS,/T/S AS NOLUGHT. 


LEMME 
KNOW WHEN YER 
FINISHED. .- 


Ug" 
(&q) Pa 
(A > eam 
zB ae 

Ls 


iw 
a 
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BEN 1S ODOLY TOUCHEO FR 
BY THE FIRE (N THE a (an. Tee 
YOUTH 'S EVES, THE MAC bs y <a Im. 
= (age F Fa 
OWN ae 


BRAVACO (N AIS YOUNG, = 
CRACKEC VOICE. —— 


AWRIGHT, 
AWRIGHT/ 


I'LL PUTCHA RIG 


AQUICK VISIT T 


OH, I'LL PUTCHA Pown.V/” NOW, WHO WANTS 
A 
THE EARTH'S CORE/Z 
ea 


A LISTEN 


— 


Z, YY 


AWRIGHT, NOW, ~ M [ GEEZ. You PUNKSNEVER VY B 
THAT PLAY TIME'S P1900 YAS ALWAYS 
Hy : me 


Be TAM! WHAT'S 
IT TO YOUS 


CON'T LAY YER FANCY TALK SAVE IT, PAL. WE 


WHEN YA GOT A FULL BELLY 

AN' LOTSA BUCKS, BUT DOWN 

HERE THEY 'RE JUST BELIEVE YA EVER 
CHICKEN-SPIT. WERE. 


WHY 'N'CHA FLY ON 
BACK T'YER RITZY PAD IN 
THE BAX7ER BWILOIN 
MAYBE THE EARTH NEEOS 
SAVIN ' AGAIN. MAYBE SOME 
BIG BAO SUPER-VILLAIN'S 
LOOKING TA GIVE YAA 
KICK IN TH’ PANTS. 


THE SMILE 1S 
INGOLENT, ORIVING 
A COLO WECGE 
INTO BEN GRIMM'S 
HEART. THE FLOOO- 
TIDE OF MEMORY 


FOR ALONG,TENSE 
MOMENT, THERE (S 
SILENCE [NV MR. 
KNUOSEN'S OLC FLAT. 
THE THING FIGHTS 
CPOWN UNWANTED 
EMOTION. 


PUNK, I'VE PINCHEO OFE ee WHY DON'T YOU JUST 
GUYS HEADS FER LESS THAN BLOW AWAY,UGLY You 
THAT, AN' THAT WAS BEFORETH’ GOT NOTHING TO SAY 
COSMIC RAYS TURNED ME ; TO US. 
INTA A ROCKY ORANGE ‘ 
MONSTER. ff THERE AIN'T NOTHING 
WE WANNA HEAR 
FROM 7RAI7ORS. 


DON'T SING YER 
SAUD SONGS TA ME. 
T WUZ BORN IN THIS 


THE WOROCS SENC ei (SS 
iM" 


YOU HEARO ME, BLUE EYES. 
YER A TRAITOR. YOU AN ‘ »* ‘ THROUGH BEN GRIM 
y BLOO0. SO FAMILIAR , SO 
- yor ae is OREACFULLY 


=). 
ee 
Fax 
4 


SHORT A TIME, SO 
LONG A LIFETIME. ws 


QCEEP WITHIN THE THING, 
THE LONG- LOCKED DOOR 
SWINGS OPEN. THE HIPCEN 
CEMONWS STALK AGAIN 
THE CORRIDORS OF A/S 
MIND . AE FIGHTS AGAINST 
STINGING TEARS. 


BUT WHEN & Mi /7/SAS ROCK-HARC 
AE FINOS . ANO STEABY ASH(S OWN 
HIS VOICE. . GN YIELOING FIDE. - - 


: OK, 
= SOME UPHOLSTERY. 1. shy © 


ONNA TELL YA A 
LITTLE STORY... 


“YA THINK YOU'VE ALL GOT IT === [lass 
SO HARD AN" ROUGH HERE, ~~ = ie jl 
PON ‘TCHAT WELL YOU AIN'T THE QaRtR NSS Wa yr~, (yea iE 


ut —<——=—4 


HANO- ME-DOWNS 


SWEETER THEN..-"’ 


PA men HEY, PIPSQUEAK! “MY BIG BROTHER, BAWEL JACOB GRIMM. 
as! BOY, I USED'TA THINK THE SUN SHONE OUTTA 
= 3 HIS BELLY BUTTON. 
HOW'S |1T SHAKIN’, 


PIPSQUEAKZ YA 
NEED SOME DOUGHS 


“—m =~ 


YOU GONNA WATCH SOME OTHER TIME, 
US PLAY, VAN = 'GQUEAK. ME AN’ THE GU 
GOT... THINGS TA DISCUSS. 
SEE VA LATER. 


STREET/ 


“ME AN' DAN WUZ REAL CLOSE 
BACK THEN. WE HAD TA BE. DAC 
COULON'T SEEM TA HOLO A 


JOB FER MORE'N SIX MONTHS, 
WHAT WITH HIS DRINKIN’ 


“AN'DAN AN ‘MY DAD-- 
THEY WUZ ALWAYS FIGHTIN! 


Ye, a 


"IN THOSE DAYS. IF 
YA'? LOOKED IN THE 
W PICTIONARY UNDER 
sy “POOR” THERE'D A' BIN 
J A PICTURE OF THE 
1 FAMILY GR/mm. 


YOU JUST HOLO YER 


HOT AN‘ HEAVY IN 
THEM DAYS-- THEM 
LAST FEW GAYS. 
DAN WUZ LEADER 


PROBABLY STOLEN. 


NOISE , PUNK. 


PUNK? PUNK ZS 

DON'T YOU PUNK 
ME , YA CRUMMY .NO - 
GOOO BUM / AT LEAST 

I‘M BRINGIN' MONEY 
INTA THIS DUMP’ 


I'M GOIN" 
TA BED. 


"HE DIDN'T HAVE ENOUGH 
SELF RESPECT TAFILLA 
THIMBLE,MY VAD, BUT 
HE KNEW WRONG .HE 
KNEW GANGS WERE 
WRONG. 


VAN... 
PLEASE... 


AW, HANG IT UP, 
MAW. AIN'T NOTHIN ' 
EVER GONNA CHANGE 
AROUNO THIS DUMP. 

NOTHIN '. 


'' THAT NIGHT IT PRETENDED 
TA BE ASLEEP WHEN OAN 
CAME TA BED. I JUST LAY 


“I WUZ ONLY EIGHT 
YEARS OLO, BUT I'D GOT 
ENOUGH SENSE IN My 
HEAD TA KNOW SOMETHIN 
BIG WAS BREWIN’. 
SOMETHIN ‘AWFUL . 


"THEN,LONG ‘HE DION'T HEAR. fee HE WUZ My BIG 
ABOUT MIONIGHT. .. T DION'T REALLY BROTHER .AN'IN 
WANT HIM TO. MY EYES HE COULD 
DO NO WRONG. 


BUT THAT NIGHT, 
FER THE FIRST TIME, 
I DECIDED TA 
FOLLOW HIM. 


— See 
“HE LEAD ME A REAL CHASE, et PRROENER 

LEMME TELL YA. T OON'T ON HIM. ERROR LER ENR SI 
THINK HE KNEW IL WUZ EE ee NS Snead 
FOLLOWIN' HIM. BUT IT'S OE NEE a “ALL THE WAY 
A GOOD BET HE THOUGHT ; ; BAIN TA 7HOMPSOV 


SOMEOWE MIGHT BE. 


THAT WAS FORBIDOEN 
GROUNO FER VANCY 
STREETERS EVEN THEN. 
THE 7HOMPSONV / 
AVEWUVE GANG 

WOULO SLICE OUTA 
YANCY STREETER'S 

HEART ASSOON AS 

LOOK AT HIM. 


NOONAN 24: 
ARR RY 55 
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» 


Swrzh 


"I WUZ SCARED, 
MORE SCARED 
THAN I'D EVER 
BIN IN My LIFE. 


"BUT NOT NEARLY 
AS SCARED AS T WUZ 
GONNA BE. 


“IN My DAY 


WECALLEC (1T [ — 


A RUMBLE. 


ESB PUNKS WITH THE SAME 
— EMPTY GUTS AN' RAGGED 
EN HAND- ME-COWNS. 


"BUT THAT WASTHE " TH’ NEXT SECOND 

FIRST TIME L'O EVER Mm | HE WUZ A HUNDRED 

SEEN ANYONE DIE. ANO FORTY POUNOCS 
OF NOTHIN: IT WAS 


JUST THAT QUICK. 


Ax S47 


SINCE THEN.SEEN | 
IT FAST. SEEN (T 
LOW. 


“AN’ WHEN I WAS 
FINISHED. .. 


“OH, T REMEMBER MY "T SWORE,THEN. I 

MOTHER CRYIN’ WHENSHE | | CUSSED ALOUD FER THE 

GOT THE LETTER FROM FIRST TIME IN MY LIFE. 

THE OLD COUNTRY, SAVIN’ I CUSSEU YANCY 

HER OWN MOTHER HAC STREET, I CUSSED 
THOMPSON AVENUE. T 


PASSED ON. BUT THAT 
WUZ WORDSON PAPER. CUSSED AGAINST MY 


JUST WORDS ABOUT 
SOMEONE T'O NEVER 
(Sr, 


“VCEATH HAD 


MOMENT. 


"THIS WUZ 
REAL. THIS 
WUZ BAW. 


‘'T EVEN 
CUSSED 
ATGOS 


‘LT OID THE ONE THING CL KNOW "LT FOUGHT. 


NOW DAN WOULD NEVER 
HAVE WANTED ME TA DO, 


Ve. EO 


KZ 
met e, 


bY MM, 

LOK 

"AN'LE THE COPS HAON'T 
ARRIVED RIGHT THEN, T 
MISHTA 2720 MYSELF 


"DAD WUZ HIS USUAL 
UNOERSTANDING SELF. 


| 


Ww D E 
TIME THEY GOT THERE. 
MAW WUZ ALLTEARS. 


"THAT NIGHT WAS 
STILL WITH ME ,STILL 
IN MY NIGHTMARES 
TEN YEARS LATER. 


WHAT'RE you Oe YOU'RE PARENTS... 
DOIN "HERE , MISTER? BEN, THEY'RE... 
THIS AIN'T YER TURE = 

NO MORE , REMEMBER? 


"WHAT CAN I SAYF IT WAS 
He NIGHT DAN DIED ALLOVER 


GAIN. 
LS 


a 


JAKE , BUT HE —7?-e:.. , i = . TAKEN THEIR TOLL, 
WUZ A STRONG | Bees fo | y HE JUST CAUGHT 
MAN. BB’ Ca Te ( aj | ME UP IN HIS ARMS 
; LIKE T WAS NOTHIN’ 
BABY. 


ON: 


HF 
Z 


“WAN'T CRIEO. : 
“HOW I HATED HIM z= 


‘ 


BEN, THIS IS MY ¥ 
WIFE, YOUR AUN 
ALYCE. WE.... 


"CAPTAIN 
CIVILITY. 
THAT WUZ 
Me. 


“GIVE CREDIT TO 'EM , UNCLE JAKE R THEY WOULDA BIN IE My BD 


ao 
O 
AN’ AUNT ALYCE WERE THE CLOSEST Dy SS STUPID s;SENSELESS PRIDE 
| THING TOA REAL FAMILY I'D HAD A : 
| SINCE DAN DIED H' 


/ | : ‘ q "~ 
C: to Ss 


HAON'T KEPT GETTIN 'IN 
TH WAY. 


he 


LX 


MTA 


hy ] | 
| . _# ae as 
| | “ANO,NO MATTER 
| | HOW ROTTEN T 

| TREATEO THEM, , 
} THEY KEPT GIVIN 
ME ZOVE. 


“THERE WUZ STILL A LOT 
OF ANGER INSIOE ME. THE 

OEATH OF VAN. THE DEATH 
OF MY FOLKS. 


“ 
AND ABOUT FIVE SECONOS "REED RICHARDS, 


“IT GAVE ME { SAY PAL,ISN'T THAT 
SCHOLARSHIP. REEO RICHAROS LATER T MET SOMEONE 
IN THERES CtSE WHO'D FIGGER BIG BOY GENIUS. 
| (HIS S 752 


Cin. 
Vai 


WUZ LATER GONNA GEA REAL 
PAIN FER ME AN’ THE REST 

OF THE FANZASTIC FOUR-- 
OCOCTOR OOOM / 


BEN GRIMMZ THEY YOU HEARDA ME ,HUHFT MY FOURTH, T GON'T 
TOUCHCOWN KING >) HEARVA YOU, TOO. YOU'RE | | THINK A MAN CAN 
GLAD TO HAVE You EVER HAVE TOO 
ABOARD, BIG FELLA. 4 KINCA WHIZ-KID IN THE MUCH KNOWLEDGE. 

SMARTS DEPARTMENT. 
WHAT'S THIS, eer e 


COLLEGE? 


I'M GOING TO HAW HAW! TELL YA WHAT, 
BUILD A ROCKET, PAL. YOU BUILD THAT ROCKET 
TO THE STARS / AN ECL FLV IT? 


“BEFORE YA KNEW I(T L wuz 
A JET- JOCKEY, HANGING MY 


“I DIO ENO UP FLYIN, 
TAIL OUT OVER THE E0GE, 


TOO, THOUGH IT WUZ 
THE FURTHEST THING 
FROM MY MING THAT TRYIN’ TO FINO OUT WHAT wuz 
WRONG WITH THE NEW BIRDS 
THE BIG BRAINS KEPT BUILOIN: 


DAY LT FIRST MET REED. 


of 


“I WOUND UP IN THE 
AIR FORCE-- PARTOF 
THE TEST PILOT 
PROGRAM. 


L'VE COME _TO 
HOLD YOU TO YOUR 


PROMISE , BEN. 


'AN' TRYIN' TA 


STAY ALIVE IN : 
ES I'VE BUILT MY ROCKET. 
YOU'RE THE ONLY MAN 


TH‘ PROCESS 
ON EARTH I'O WANT TO 
FLY IT. 


WE MUST MAKE THIS 
FLIGHT NOW, GEN. 
BEFORE THE FUNDING 
\S CUT OFF .T NEVER 
THOUGHT YOU WOULD 
BE A...A COWARD. 


I 
COSMIC RAYS COULO 
KILL US ALL,OUT IN 

SPACE. 


"SO OFF WEALL WENT, REE, “BUT REED HAD PRACTICALLY 


SUE, HER KIO BROTHER JOANWWY Z BUILT THE WHOLE PLACE 
AND YERS TRULY. REED SAID THE NEw : WITH HIS OWN TWO HANOS.HE 
DRIVE HE'D DEVELOPED WAS SAFE. ——— KNEW A WAY FAST THE GUARDS, 
pa ay ‘ THE KIO WENT ALONG TA — ———_ 


SOS 


Me LEAST WAYS,T CAN'T 
1 THINK OF ANY OTHER 

) REASON FER THEM 
T'HAVE BIN THERE. 


"THE GOVERNMENT WAS PROVIDIN’ 
PARTIAL FUNDIN' FER REED'S 
EXPERIMENTS. THEY'O CLOSEO UP 
THE BASE TIGHTER THAN TIGHT. 


"AN' SET OFF ON W 
THOUGHT WOULD 
KINOA HISTORIC F 

Vf —~L£ 


"BUT WE WUZ 
RE THAN 


THE WAY WE'D é SE 
EXPECTED. "WE WUZ THE FAW7ZASTIC FOURS 
BUT WHAT YOU SAY DON'T 
CHANGE NOTHIN ‘. {T DON'T 
CHANGE NOTHIN’ AT ALL. 


STAY RIGHT HERE. AN‘ MAKE 
ITSAN ‘SURVIVE. 


YOU STILLSOLO-OUT, 
SUPER- HERO. YOU LEFT 
YANCY STREET. YOU LEFT 
THE LIFE. YOU BROKE 
THE ODDS. 
ANYBODY CAN MAKE 


IT OUT THERE, IN THE 
SOFT LIFE. 


KIO... YOU BREAK MY HEART. 

AN’ THAT'S NO BULL.T AIN'T 

TALKIN ' SMART RIGHT NOW. 

MAYBE FER THE FIRST TIME 

IN MY LIFE THE WISECRACKS 
1S ALL USED UP. 


LOOKIN ‘AT 
YOu 1S LIKE 
LOOKIN INTA AN 
OLO MIRROR .AN 
OLD CRACKE?D 
MIRROR. 


YER SON WAS THE LEADER! A 
TO THAT BUNCHA KIDS_|REAL TOUGHIE. MAYBE HELL 


I CAN'T SAY, PAL-TALKIN 


OPENED UP ALOTTA OLD GET TURNED AROUND 
SCARS. STUFF I AIN'T WHILE THERE'S STILL 

EVEN TALKEV ABOUT TA TIME. T OWE YOU ALOT 
REED OR SUZIE. FROM OUR VAYS ON THIS 
BLOCK. T HOPE_THIS'LL BE 

SOME KINCA REPAYMENT, 


MAYBE WHAT T'VE 
TOLODJA AIN'T MEANT 
AHILLA BEANS. MAYBE 
YOU WON'T PULL YER 
HEAD OUTTA THIS JUNK 
PILE LONG ENOUGH 
TA GRAB A LUNGFUL & 
OF REALAIR. : 


X BUT IF YER REALLY 
AS SMART AS YA 
THINK YA ARE, YOU 
WILL, AN’ YOU'LL SEE 
THERE'S A LOT MORE 
TA LIFE THAN YANCY 
STREET. 


TOUGH AS YA SAY YA 
ARE, YOU'LL GRABA 
PASSIN' LIFELINE AN’ 
HAUL YERSELF OUTTA 
HERE. S‘LONG, PUNK. 


BUT L DON'T 
KNOW. I JUST... 
DON'T... KNOW... 


YOU TRIED, BEN. NOONE 
CAN _O0O MORE THAN THAT. 
I‘M STUCK ON YANCYSTREET, 
BUT MAYBE NOW MYSON WILL 
HAVE A CHANCE. L HOPE SO. 
I HOPE SO. 


COUPLE OF 

COOL ONES, 

AN’ TOAST THE 
OLO DAYS, 


